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En  ego%  cum  p stria  c&rtam,  vcbi(q\  &omoq\ 

Raptaque  frit^  edimi  qu a  potuzrey  mihi  \ 

Ingenio  tamen  ipfe  mco  comi  torque  fruorque  : 
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NO  W  in  your  bloom,  with  youth  and  beauty  crown’d. 
And  fcencs  of  pleafure  gaily  dancing  round ; 

While  fortune  fmiles,  and  all  the  world  looks  gay. 

While  hope  fti  11  flatters,  and  mankind  obey  ; 

O!  fpare  fome  moments  from  thefe  pleafing  viewSj 
And  deign  to  liilen  to  an  humble  mule. 

Accept  her  offering,  to  the  verfe  attend. 

And  hear  the  language  of  an  honeft  friend  % 

Sincere  tho*  fimple,  not  difguis’d  with  art. 

The  pen  proclaims  the  picture  of  the  heart 


A  YOUNG  LADY. 
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O!  eouM  my  verfe  one  thought  of  MIfs  (imply, 

Or  add  the  I  eaft  unto  the  growing  joy  • 

The  pleafing  (cene  through  life  fhou’d  ftill  improve* 
Nor  aught  be  known  but  happinels  and  love. 

But  fince  no  blifs  is  conftant  h  re  below. 

And  ev’ry  mortal  finds  his  fhaie  of  Woe  ; 

’Twere  good  to  point  the  iour.e  from  whence  arife, 
The  different  fprings  of  all  our  woes  or  joys. 

Moft  of  the  ills  of  life  ourfclvts  create* 
let  we  exclaim  againft  an  angry  fa:e; 

Seldom  confider  from  what  little  things, 

A  fruitful  fource  of  future  forrow  ipring*  ; 

Some  fav’rite  charm,  cur  folly  or  our  pride 
Lead  furious  on,  and  paffion  fwells  the  tide  $ 
Paffions  indulg’d  foon  rife  into  excefs, 

And  often  plunge  the  man  beyond  redrefs  *» 

For  he  who  ftrains  the  tender  bands  within. 

The  barrier  breaks,  he’s  hurried  on  in  fin. 

In  that  purfuit  which  we  fhali  ever  love, 

Reafon  mu  ft  guide,  and  confcience  muft  approve0 
Pleafure  and  beauty  win  the  young  and  gay, 
Honour  and  wealth  the  wife  and  old  obey: 

Few  of  tnofe  pleafing  obj<.<fts  we  obtain. 

But  prove  themfelves  both  impotent  and  vaine 
He  w  few  are  found  ambitious  to  excel 
In  virtuous  deeds,  and  atls  of  doing  well : 

How  many  lofe  their  eale  and  peace  of  mincf^ 
Urg’d  on  by  pride  and  mad  ambition  join’d  : 

To  hiift  for  that. which  we  can  ne’er  obtain^ 

Will  but  create  imneceffary  pain:  , 
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The  blifs  deftroy,  or  make  the  pleafure  fefs. 
Which  with  contentment  we  might  now  poflefs. 

Life’s  little  fpan  is  b'g  with  various  feenes. 

Of  barren  de fens,  and  of  flow’rv  plains; 

It’s  pleafing  views,  the  gen’rous  youth  beguile, 

On  him,  the  world,  mankind,  and  fortune  fmile  j 
AH  court  his  friendfhip,  and  the  whole  appears 
Full  of  fair  profpe&s  for  fucceeding  years : 

Pleasure  ftill  opens  her  luxurious  ftores, 

And  from  her  flow’ry  lap  her  bleflings  pours ; 

Still  joy  attends,  array’d  in  gayeft  veft. 

And  rofy  health  that  fweetens  all  the  reft ; 

He  counts  fuccefiive  joys  will  ftill  attend, 

A  fmiling  fortune,  and  each  man  a  friend  ; 

Soon  the  gay  vifions  vanifh  from  the  fight. 

And  num’rous  ills  fucreed  ro  loft  delight. 

Sorrow  finds  entrance  with  her  gloomy  trains 
And  fofteft  joys  will  oft  encreafe  the  pain  ; 

Fond  hopes  deftroy’d,  a  fource  of  evils  raife, 

"When  pleafure  palls,  or  bofom  friend  betrays  t 
The  mind  unfix’d,  and  anxious  to  be  bleft. 

Pants  for  fome  certain  blifs,  yet  unpofleft; 

But  e’er  the  fprings  of  happinefs  begin, 

Their  conftant  fource  muff  firft  be  form’d  within. 
Our  genuine  joys  no  foreign  aid  require, 

No  borrow’d  arts,  to  animate  their  fire  ; 

But  ftill  flow  on,  tho’  by  the  world  unfeen, 

In  gentle  ftreains,  calm,  peaceful,  and  ferene.. 
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A  felf-approving  mind’s  the  only  thing, 

Th*  untainted  fourcc  From  whence  our  pleafures  fpring* 
AH  elfe  is  foreign,  here  the  bafis  lay. 

The  view  will  brighten,  and  the  feene  lock  gay  : 

This  joy  improves,  when  ether  joys  decreafe* 

The  highefl  blifs  is  in  an  inward  peace. 

Pofieffing  this,  all  other  joys  decay. 

And  all  the  pleafures  of  life’s  little  day : 

The  pride  of  wealth,  the  pomp  which  greatnefs  brings*, 
The  fway  of  pow’r,  and  pageantry  of  kings ; 

I  hefe  foon  fhall  pafs,  but  virtues  charms  fhall  fhine* 
Bright  as  the  fun,  immortal  and  divine. 

Some  blifs  beyond  what  wealth  or  fame  can  fhew8 
Vfhat  pride  can  yield,  or  mortals  can  beftow  * 

Some  certain  good,  fome  independent  joy, 

Nor  kings  can  give,  nor  tyrants  can  deftroy  % 

Some  happineis  fupreme  was  fure  dcflgnM, 

Some  fov’reign  blifs  for  the  immortal  mind. 

Pleafures  there  arc,  eternal  and  divine, 

Pleafures  that  flow  from  awful  virtu's  fhrine: 

She  bids  the  mind  to  ncblefi:  views  attend, 

T’improve  the  genius,  and  the  heart  amend : 

To  pour  the  balm  of  comfort  o’er  the  breaft. 

And  prove  the  joy  that  fpeaks  another  bleft. 

Who  lives  to  reafon  will  amend  the  heart, 

And  form’d  to  virtue,  a<5t  the  worthy  part : 

3Tis  thefe  alone  can  prefent  joys  procure. 

Enlarge  our  hopes,  and  future  blils  fecure. 

The  man  whom  truth  and  virtu  s  charms  invite^ 

‘Whofe  honeft  heart  ftill  urges  him  to  right  $ 


(  5  ■* 

Whofc  fixt  refolves,  nor  pleafures  fmiles  can  break. 
Nor  fortunes  ft  owns  his  firm  intention  fhake  • 

He  fe!f-coUe<5ted,  may  the  ftroke  fuftain,  . 

For  hfes  rude  tempefts  break  on  him  in  vain. 

The  firm  fet  rock  uprears  its  craggy  fides. 

And  braves  the  fury  of  the  wind  and  tides : 

In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  the  torrents  roar. 

And  in  hoarfe  murmurs  dafh  the  rugcred  (hore  ; 
Unmov’d  it;  (lands,  vvhilft  rs  high  top  difplays, 
The  bright  reflection  of  the  golden  rays. 

Improve  each  virtue  and  be  wife  ye  fair, 

I$or  make  your  outward  form  your  only  care 
Pity  it  is  that  we  fhou’d  ever  find, 

A  beauteous  face  pervert  a  beauteous  mind  : 
All-bounteous  nature  lib’rul  of  her  Acre, 

Difiributes  bltffings  both  to  rich  and  poor  j 
Yet  with  her  greatefP  charms  vve  often  fee 
Nature  is  not  from  imperfection  free; 

Some,  tho3  the  loves  and  graces  join  to  blefs 
By  affe&ati-n  make  their  beauty  lefs:: 

Pity  it  is,  its  luftre  ye  ftiou\i  hide,. 

Or  fink  fplendour  by  ungenYous  pride; 

But  well  for  us,  its  powY  hath  fome  allay 
Or  elfe  YwouM  rule  with  a  defpotic  (Way. 

The  numVous  beauties  nature’s  charms  difclofe, 

The  lilly,  pink,  the  tulip  and  the  refer 
V’ith  thoufand  other  variegated  fiow’rs. 

That  rile  to  deck  our  gardens  and  our  hcwYs  : 

8 


■ 


A  dun 


■  6’?h 


litS 


T$M 


<  6  ) 

Bud  in  the  morn,  and  in  the  blare  of  div, 

In  glowing  ranks  their  living  bloom  difplay ; 
Awhile  they  flouriih,  hill  the  evening  (hade. 
When  all  their  glory  in  the  duft  is  laid. 

Such  ye  gay  fair!  is  beauty’s  fhort  liv’d  reign. 
Let  not  your  beauty  make  your  being  vain. 


O!  happy  Mira,  tender,  good,  and  fair. 

Whom  nature  fafhion’d  with  peculiar  care  : 

The  loves  foft  fmiles,  the  graces  majefty. 

And  nature’s  fweetnefs  center  al1  in  thee. 

Your  pow’r  maintain’d  with  unaffefted  eafe, 

Gains  the  foft  youth,  and  makes  e’en  bondage  plcafc  $ 
But  yet  what  mod  of  all  the  lover  warms, 

Is  your  own  ign’rance  of  your  pow’rful  charms. 

Such  pow*r  hath  goodnefs  o*er  the  genhous  heart. 

It  wins  the  foul  without  the  aid  of  art ; 

Such  be  the  pleafures  of  each  happy  maid. 

As  flourifh  when  external  beauties  fade. 


’Tis  not  a  face,  tho’  exquifitely  fair, 

A  graceful  perfon,  or  an  •  eafy  air  ; 

Nor  all  the  pow’r  that  pride  or  art  difplays. 
The  juft  idea  of  fair  beauty  raife; 

Its  fir  ft  ideas  wou’d  you  rightly  trace. 

Join  virtue,  goodnefs,  elegance  and  grace  s 
Their  juft  aflemblage  outwardly  exprefs. 

The  union  charms,  and  beauty  is  their  drefs : 
In  vain  the  rofes  with  the  lilhes  vie. 

If  heavfnly  fweetnefs  beams  not  from  the  eye 
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Unlefs  the  look  cxprefs  the  meaning  m'ndt 
Ar>d  fpeak  the  heart  benevolent  and  kind* 

The  form  can  onlv  approbation  win, 

As  it  proclaims  an  heav’nly  gueft  within  ; 

Its  charms  continue  .amiable  and  fair, 

While  virtue,  goodnefs,  truth  inhabit  there  ; 
With  juft  attention  thefe  are  fure  to  pleafe, 
And  ufe  will  add,  grace,  elegance  and  eafe. 

What  blifs,  what  joy,  what  happinefs  attend 
On  thofe  w  ho  all  their  days  in  pleafure  fpend  i 
Who  feck  at  ball,  at  mafquerade,  or  play, 

To  drive  the  tedious  hours  of  life  away  ? 

Tho*  ev’ry  day  continued  pleafure  warms, 

Yet  foon  they’re  fated  of  continual  charms  $ 

In  all  their  roving  fcenes  they  never  find 
A conftant  friend,  or  an  approving  mind: 

But  yet  how  oft  we  fee  th’  unthinking  fair, 
Caught  in  the  pleafing,  but  deceitful  fnare ; 

The  calmer  fcenes  of  love  and  peace  defpife, 
And  all  the  pleafurcs  of  domeftic  joys  : 
Afliam’d  of  wifdom,  yet  of  folly  proud, 

And  never  cafy  but  when  in  a  crowd ; 

Who  ftill  are  wav’ring,  ever  on  the  wing„ 
And  fond  of  ev’ry  new  invented  thing  j 
On  trifling  follies  all  their  time  beftow’d. 

To  follow  fafhion,  and  to  court  the  moae8 


Love's  the  firft  paflion  in  the  gen’rous  heart* 
E’er  native  innocence  lubmits  to  art  $ 
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Debauch’d  by.fafhion,  or  by  friend  betray'd, 

Mean  fordid  views  corrupt  the  tender  maid  ; 

Then  loft  to  purer  joys,  gay  charms  unfold, 

In  pride,  ambition,  and  the  pow'r  of  gold  ; 
Conqueft  and  grandeur,  in  bright  profpeft  rife. 

And  all  life's-  glitt  ring  pomp  attracts  the  eyes  ; 
Thro'  the  fhort  feene^  the  runs  the  giddy  maze, 
Eftrang'd  to  love,  to  happinefs  and  eafe. 

Ye  roving  hearts  !  where  paffion  dill  prefides 
Where  reafon’s  banifh’d,  and  where  folly  guides; 
Thro’  various  feenes  in  fearch  of  blifs  you  ftray 
And  change  your  object  each  returning  day  ; 
Pleafure  and  happinefs  you  all  purfue, 

And  fearch  in  ev’ry  path,  but  in  the  true; 

In  each  purfuit  you  prove  your  efforts  vain. 

If  reafon  guide  nor,  who  can  blifs  obtain  ? 
Unlefs  fhe  reigns  fuperior  in  the  foul. 

And  ev’ry  paflion’s  under  her  controul  ; 

No  pleafing  liopes  can  happinefs  impart, 

No  blifs  can  flow-  in  the  inconftant  heart,. 

O  happy  they  !  who  by  its  guidance  move, 
"Whofe  ev’ry  adtion  reafon  can  approve  ; 

In  ev’ry  bread  where  fhe  her  feat  maintains* 
Continued  blifs  and  lading  pleafure  reigns: 
Guided  by  her,  the  foul  can  higher  rife,. 

And  tafte  the  pleafure  of  fuperior  joys. 

J  >vs  intellectual  raife  the  thought  fublime. 

The  foul  they  elevate,  improve,  refines, 


(  9  ; 

JTis  calm  retiremert,  the  foft  pleafure  a:ds, 

Where  no  rude  fiorm  the  folitude  invades. 

Sweet  are  the  pleafures  of  the  rural  fcene. 
Where  peace  refides,  mild,  gentle,  and  fere  tie  j 
There,  contemplation  full  exerts  her  pow’r. 

And  calm  refie&ion  fills  the  vacant  hour 
Charm’d  by  their  voice,  the  ruder  pafilons  ceafe. 
And  the  foft  heart  beats  harmony  and  peace ; 

/hey  lull  our  cares,,  or  mitigate  our  woes. 

And  footh  our  forrows  to  divine  repofe  : 

Then  nature’s  fcenes  a  fmiling  afpecft  wear. 

And  all  is  good,  and  ev’ry  profped  fair  : 

While  healtn  and  joy  attend  the  gentle  maid, 

Rile  with  the  morn,  and  clofe  the  evening  fhade. 

The  pleating  thought  gay  fancy  (till  purfues. 

And  paints  wild  nature  in  her  rural  views. 

S  ^teet  are  the  breathings  of  the  rofy  morn, 

Then  grateful  fragrance  dwells  on  ev’ry  thorn  ; 

Lach  flow’r  its  fweets  in  balmy  ince.fe  flieds, 

And  pearly  drops  hang  glitt’ring  on  their  heads: 
The  happy  Twain  gangs  whirling  on  his  wav. 

And  nature’s  Tons  their  gratetul  homage  pay: 

The  fongftf-rs  hail  the  dawn,  the  her-  s  and  Hocks,’ 
Low  in  the  vales,  or  bleat  along  the  ocks  : 

With  blooming  charms  gav  nature  clothes  the  plait 
And  the  bright  furj  more  beautifies  the  feene  ; 

His  cheering  beams,  in  conftmc  order  fliw. 

And  finding  light,  and  genial  warmth  bv£fow. 

c 


What  num’rous  tribes  depend  upon  his  ray, 

Spcrt  in  his  beams,  and  glad  the  coming  day: 

Each  have  their  joy,  the  infedt  of  the  field 
Partakes  the  blifs,  which  its  fenfations  yield  : 

Here  bounteous  Ceres’  golden  bofom  heaves, 

There  charms  luxurious  lavifh  Flora  waves  •, 

From  the  tall  pine  on  lofty  mountains  brow. 

To  the  low  fhrubs  that  in  the  valley  grow. 

The  various  fw. ets  of  herbs,  fruits,  flow  :s  and  trees 
Scent  ev'ry  breath,  and  wanton  in  each  breeze  > 

The  grateful  gales  the  od  rous  fragrance  bear. 

And  from  ambrofi.vl  wings  perfume  the  air: 

The  filver  ftreams  glide  through  the  verdant  mead, 
And  tuneful  fongfters  warble  in  the  fhade  ; 

And  while  the  feather'd  tribe  harmonious  fing. 

The  hills  rejoice,  the  woods  and  vallies  ring. 

Thefe  are  the  pleafing  views  where  nature  reigns, 
And  thefe  the  pleafures  of  the  rural  fwains. 

What  though  untaught  in  polifh’d  arts  to  pleale. 

And  unadorn  d  with  elegance  or  eafe  ; 

Yet  with  their  Ample  nature,  virtue  dwells. 

Nor  peace  nor  joy  difdain  their  humble  cells . 

Content  and  health,  their  balmy  fweets  beftow, 
Pleafures,  nor  av’rice,  nor  ambition  know. 

Here  1  pow’rs  harmonious  languidly  infpire. 

Nor  (trikes  Apollo  here  the  founding  lyre:  ^ 

Forgive  the  verfe,  where  they  but  feebly 
They  feek  fair  fcience  in  a  cooler  (hade* 
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In  bieft  Britannia's  ifle  they  ftill  remain. 

Where  arts  and  liberty  their  feats  maintain  ; 

There,  ev'ry  object  gives  a  loofe  to  rhyme* 

Full  plenteous  feafons,  and  a  happy  clime  •, 

Fair  feitnee  droops  beneath  this  fultry  fkv, 

Tne  bane  of  fprightly  fancy,  health,  and  joy  ; 

U{  on  the  brow  the  verdant  laurel  fades, 

ISor  pink  nor  1111/  raife  their  bloomy  heads: 

No  filver  ftreams  meander  thro'  the  mead, 

No  fpreading  branches  form  a  cooling  fhade  ; 

No  fongfters  notes  melodious  charm  the  ear, 

Nor  va  ied  months  diverfify  the  year. 

Health’s  rofy  bloom,  and  youths  foft  charms  decay, 
And  languid  nature  fickens  with  the  ray. 

Here  toil  and  fvveat,  beneath  oppreftion‘s  rod. 

The  fons  of  Afric,  ign’rant  of  their  God  : 

Internal  flav’ry  with  her  horrid  train, 

O  er  the  dark  race  hath  fpread  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  bound  with  iron  hands  the  gauling  chain. 

Tlv  uncertain  feafons  difappoint  the  toil. 

And  hurt  the  efforts  of  the  teeming  foil. 

Yet  pleafing  views  to  nature  here  belong, 

Alfho'  no  works  of  art  demand  the  fono  : 

o 

In  ev  ry  part  romantick  profpec5ls  rife, 

Which  here  the  ocean  bounds,  and  there  the  Ikies: 
The  var.ed  feene  one  gen'ral  produce  yields, 

Alke  the  cuFure  of  the  hills  and  fid  Ids. 

Tno  ft  ript  the  mom  tains  venerable  fhade. 

And  cri.pt  the  rev’rend  honours  of  its  head. 


(  12  ) 

Yet  beauteous  ftuuhs,  and  fruits  of  golden  hue. 
Improve  the  fcene,  and  yield  a  pleafing  view; 

Their  humMer  glories  charm  the  thirfbnnr  eves 
Their  blooming  blofloms,  and  their  varied  dies. 

But  chiefly  here,  what  cheers  the  drooping  foul 
TlV  enlivening  convene,  and  the  fecial  bowl ; 

While  gen’rous  friendfnip  leads  her  feftive  train. 

And  bids  each  joy,  and  focial  pleafure  reign  : 

Thus  unrepining  pafs  the  hours  away. 

Pleas'd  with  the  pad,  and  for  the  prefent  gays 
That  gen’rous  friendfliip  claims  my  grateful  pra  ife, 
That  gives  a  fultry  iky,  and  foreign  clime  to  pleafe. 


But  tho’  the  fources  whence,  our  pleafures  rifes 
Are  peace,  content,  and  intellectual  joys  ; 

Yet  ev’ry  other  blifs,  w‘11  much  depend 
On  loves  foft  joys,  and  comforts  of  a  friench 
Then  let  the  grateful  mufe  in  flowing  lay,, 

To  love  and  friendfhip  her  glad  homage  pay. 
Others  may  boaft,  the  bafe,  inglorious  parr, 

T’  adore  the  perfon,  yet  debauch  the  heart  ; 

The  pleafing  pow'rs  of  fofleft  verfe  employ. 

And  tip  with  golden  wings  the  traofientjoy  : 
Superior  j  'ys  !  the  genrous  mufe  woird  fipg, 

Joys  that  from  reafun,  and  from  virtue  fpring  ; 

The  yerfe  had  glow’d  with  friendflvp’s  pureft  flame^ 
While  love  and  beauty  harmoniz’d  the  theme: 

Put  (hr  regrets  how  foon  the  pleafure  ends, 

% 

Laments  her  abience  from  her  much  lov  d  friends $ 
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And  while  lifes  fummer  fadly  fteah  away. 

In  mournful  mood  attunes  the  plaintive  lay: 

The  foul  that's  form'd  by  virtues  early  care. 

The  mind  that's  open,  and  the  heart  fincere, 

Nursd  in  thofe  joys  that  friendfhip  only  knows* 
The  Sympathetic  fenfe  of  others  woes; 

Mud:  bear  a  parting  from  a  pleafing  fcene. 

With  more  regret,  and  feel  fuperior  pain. 

To  his,  which  loft  to  ev’ry  friendly  tye* 

His  fordid  gold  prefers  to  focial  joy. 

Such  I  rejedt,  ftill  emulous  to  fhinc. 

The  fix’d  admirer  of  a  heart  like  thine. 

The  pleafing  fceties  I  frequently  review. 

Which  once  I  fhar'd  with  innocence  and  you  ; 
Pleafing  indeed !  but  blended  ftill  with  pain, 

The  cruel  thought,  they  1  ne’er  return  again  ; 
Corroding  grief!  which  no  kind  lenient  knows, 

But  what  from  pious  refignation  flows, 

That  beft  of  med  cines,  for  our  worft  of  woes. 

How  great  the  blifs  l  when  mutual  friends  impart, 
Their  thoughts,  their  cares,  and  fecrets  of  the  heart ; 
Who  each,  the  others  happimfs  can  (hare, 

Alike  the  joys,  alike  the  forrows  bear  : 

Whofe  hearts  are  open,  undifguis’d,  and  free. 

And  fouls  arc  link  cl  by  gen’rous  fympathy  : 

This  fweetens  life,  if  aught  can  blifs  beftow. 

Improves  our  joys,  and  foftens  ev’ry  woe. 


D 
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An  honeft  heart  in  any  {l*te  will  find. 

*  w 

One  foiid  joy,  a  felf- approving  mind  ; 

But  yet  that  heart  is  moft  expos’d  to  pain. 

That  is  molt  tender,  gen’rous,  and  humane; 

It  feels  for  others  woes;  its  nobleft  joys, 

Will  oft  depend  upon  precarious  tyes. 

F riendfliip  and  love !  can  thefe  but  blils  b.ftow  r 
Source  of  our  joy,  or  prelude  to  our  woe. 

But  few  there  are,  where  fenfe  and  goodnefs  join? 
Whom  grace  and  education  both  refine  ; 

And  of  thofe  few,  how  few  have  felt  the  fway, 

Of  love  fincere,  and  friendfhips  heav’nly  ray  ? 

Who  know  thofe  nicer  ties,  on  which  depend, 
Their  future  happy  union  with  their  friend  ? 
Reprov’d  for  faults,  who  patiently  can  bear, 

Efteem  their  friend,  and  be  themfdves  fincere  ? 
Such  various  movements  agitate  our  frame, 

5Tis  much  when  two  continue  long  the  fame; 

So  numerous  are  the  fprings  that  muft  combine, 

To  make  two  hearts  in  lading  union  join  ; 

I  hat  t is  not  odd  if  pafiions  oft  mifguide, 

And  different  views  their  union  {till  divide. 

Diftrefs  or  abfence  belt  th*  affedtions  prove, 

1  he  ftrength  of  friendfhip,  and  the  force  of  love  ; 
In  high  defeription  ev’ry  feene  appears, 

And  each  connedtion  from  our  infant  years: 

With  gen’rous  fentiment  the  heart  expands, 

What  friendfhip  didtatcs,  and  what  love  commands; 


(  1 5  / 

With  all  their  tranfports  the  warm  bofom  glows, 
Feels  the  big  joy,  and  proves  their  tender  woes* 

Yet  e’er  the  gentle  heart  is  quite  refign’d, 

To  the  ftrong  impulfe  of  the  gen’rous  mind  * 
E,’er  we  our  forrows,  or  our  cares  unbenda 
And  unto  confidence  admit  the  friend, 

’Twere  right  we  yield  to  prudence5  fage  advice, 
That  guiding  reafon  fhou’d  approve  the  choice. 
The  chief  regard,  let  worth  and  judgment  claim, 
With  heart  like  ours,  and  fentiment  the  fame  i 
Some  minds  thro*  pique  or  weaknefs  will  betray, 
And  the  foft  heart  is  mo  ft  expos  d  a  prey. 

Some  ruder  fouls,  nor  reafon,  virtue  charm, 

Nor  love  can  captivate,  nor  friendfhip  warm; 
Whofe  minds,  no  juft  affedions  can  engage, 
Whofe  love  is  folly,  and  refentment  rage  ; 

With  too  much  paflion  to  be  good  or  wiiet 
Too  little  jud  gment  ever  to  advife. 

Pride,  paffion,  folly,  ftill  in  mo  ft  prefide. 

Or  their  own  int’reft  ev’ry  adion  guide. 

Where  love  of  wealth  can  other  joys  controul, 
And  freeze  the  nobler  pafiions  of  the  foul  ; 

Such,  loft  to  goodneft,  and  eftrang’d  to  love, 
No  friendly  focial  paftions  ever  prove ; 

Tho*  deaf  to  virtue,  yet  not  pleasure  warms. 

Still  too  penurious  for  her  coftly  charms: 

Their  callous  hearts,  no  gentle  thoughts  inspire. 
Form’d  but  to  breathe,  and  wallow  in  the  mure* 


(  16  ) 

Unfeeling  they,  whom  no  misfortunes  trv, 

^oft  to  the  tender  tear,  and  pitying  figh  ; 

Hard  is  the  talk,  to  (hare  a  profp’rous  date, 

And  feel  for  woes  attending  others  fate. 

The  bed  form  d  hearts  fonie  chaft’ning  ftrokes  demand 
Some  rude  correction  from  afflictions  hand; 

From  little  griefs  they  feel,  they  learn  to  fhare 
In  others  woes,  and  others  forrows  bear. 

Thanks  to  the  kind  corrections  of  the  God, 

Pve  prov’d,  and  gently  felt  the  chaft’ning  rod  ; 

And  pray  it  ftill,  when  I  refufe  to  glow. 

At  others  joy,  or  melt  at  others  woe. 

To  fhew  each  foible  of  the  erring  mind, 

Of  merit  proud,  and  to  its  failings  blind, 

Which  oft  prevents  the  friendly  focial  ties, 

Or  the  foft  union  utterly  deftroys  ; 

I,  nor  attempt,  nor  in  ungentle  drain, 

Of  the  inconftant  heart  wou’d  now  complain: 

Sufficient  ’tis,  to  guard  from  future  harms. 

And  point  to  blifs  that’s  worthy  of  thofe  charms3 

The  joys  of  friendfhip,  conftant  heat  require. 

Continu’d  love  muft  feed  the  glowing  fire  ; 

/dike  fhou’d  be  their  paffions,  and  their  aim, 

Their  chief  defires,  and  chief  purfuits  the  fame, 

Thofe  know  its  deareft  joys  i  its  fweeteft  charms! 

Whom  mutual  love,  and  mutual  merit  warms: 

When  the  fime  views,  unite  the  happy  minds! 

gen’rous  virtue  \  the  ftrong  union  binds. 


(  ’7  ) 

Might  I  on  earth  the  nobleft  pleafure  {hare, 

’Twere  in  the  friendfhip  of  an  honeft  fair: 

Fortune  and  fame,  uncertain  bleflings  prove, 

The  higheft  biifs  i  is  in  a  fair  ones  love  : 

Each  joy  ,  improv’d  by  her,  wou’d  brighter  fhine, 
Friendfhip  and  love,  wou’d  make  the  whole  divine! 

In  ev’ry  ill,  fweet  comfort  {he’d  impart, 

And  next  to  heav’n,  fupport  the  drooping  heart* 

Oh  happy  they  !  whom  friendfhips  charms  employ, 

Whofe  fouls  are  ever  link’d  in  focial  tye; 

But  happier  ftill,  when  paffion  doth  unite. 

And  love  with  friendfhip  yields  the  foft  delight : 

7  his  is  the  higheft  blefling  of  our  fate  t 

This  crowns  our  hopes,  and  makes  our  biifs  compleat. 

When  friendfhips  joys  fir  ft  humaniz’d  the  whole, 

And  fpread  their  gentle  influence  o’er  the  foul  ; 
Then,  the  kind,  gen'rous  focial  ties  began. 

And  mankind  firft  were  taught  to  rev’rence  man; 

Still  by  degrees,  the  fofter  paflions  rife. 

The  tender,  filial,  and  parental  ties. 

The  favage,  furious  rage,  of  wild  defire. 

When  temper’d  with  the  foft  celeftial  fire. 

Became  more  mild,  and  all  mankind  approve, 

The  gentle  paffion,  and  fiift  nam’d  it  <ove. 

Love,  thus  refin’d,  improv’d  its  pow’riul  fway. 

And  all  mankind  a  ready  homage  pay  ; 

It  reigns  fupported  by  the  gentleft  laws. 

And  all  the  fofter  paflions  own  its  caufe : 
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It  firft  commands  to  humanize  the  mind, 

And  make  the  manners  poliftvd  and  refin’d  ; 

The  gentle  youth,  who  own  its  pow’r  divine, 

And  pay  their  homage  at  its  awful  fhrine. 

Soon  find  the  force  of  the  refiftlefs  charm, 

W  in  on  the  foul,  and  all  the  bofom  warm, 

The  God  attentive  to  his  fuppliants  cries. 
Commands  their  fate  from  fair  Lucindas  eyes; 

On  her  foft  bofom,  he,  his  altar  rears. 

And  from  her  lips  gives  anfwer  to  their  pray’rs. 

To  pleafe  the  fair  they  try  their  different  charms, 
And  love  gives  birth  to  manners,  arts,  and  arms,  ' 
Some  ftrive  v/th  finely  arm,  to  caft  the  foe, 

To  hurl  the  jav’lin,  or  to  bend  the  bow : 

Others,  in  polish’d  arms,  victorious  ride. 

To  fwell  the  triumphs  of  a  females  pride  ; 

In  joufls  and  tournaments  their  flame  declare. 

And  facrifice  their  rivals  to  the  fair . 

Thefe  fhine  in  arms,  while  fome  in  arts  refin'd*, 
Paint  the  foft  paflions  of  the  tender  mind : 

Deep  in  the  bofom,  the  fair  image  lies. 

And  loves  warm  piflion  all  the  foul  employs; 

Tne  graceful  figure  on  the  canvas  rofe. 

And  beauty’s  charms  the  pleafing  (hide  compofe  : 

*1  he  eye  of  love,  and  love-commanding  face, 

The  mein  of  majefty,  and  look  of  grace. 

Others,  a  ftdl  more  arduous  task  efiav. 

What  love  commands,  they  willingly  obey  | 

From  rhe  rude  ftone  her  eafy  form  prepare* 

In  polulad  marble  emulate  the  fair: 


(  *9  ) 

The  datue  breath  e’s  with  animated  fire9 
A; id  calls  to  gentle  love,  and  fond  defires 
Surpriz’d  they  fee  the  force  their  art  difplays. 

And  on  the  finiflfd  forms  aftonifh’d  gaze; 

They  gaze  a  while,  and  as  they  gaze  approve* 
Own  the  kind  pow’r  of  all  enliv’ning  love. 

Where  manners  flourifh,  and  where  fcirnce  reigns* 
There  heav’nly  harmony  her  fway  maintains  ; 

As  fhe  refines  and  polilhes  the  age. 

The  fofteft  charms  of  fentiment  engage  ; 

The  gentle  youth  her  imgic  influence  try. 

Heave  the  fhrill  voice,  and  warble  forth  a  figh  % 
The  god  of  love  dill  animates  their  fires. 

Tunes  rhe  harfh  voice,  and  fwclls  the  founding  lyres 
Thro*  various  numbers  flow  the  gentle  drains, 

Joy  the  glad  heart,  and  diflipate  its  pains ; 

The  magic  powr  each  feeli  g  bofom  warms. 

With  the  fweet  force  of  it’s  melodious  charms  I 
All  nature  liflens  to  th’  harmonious  founi. 

The  rocks  reecho,  and  the  wo  ds  refound  ; 

E’en  favage  beads  forget  their  wonted  prey* 

Hear  the  foft  voice,  and  w  11  ngly  obey;. 

Its  animatit  g  force  they  all  approve, 

And  lhew  that  harmony’s  the  voice  of  love* 

But  yet,  nor  muficks  pow’rs  have  bo  fum’d  here* 
Nor  founds  harmonious  won  th’  attentive  ear  ; 

To*  lod  to  thef ,  the  muds  dill  are  kind,. 

They  footh  the  bread,  and  harmonize  the  mini 
Aided  by  love,  fucceffive  arts  are  born* 

Mankind  to  humanize,  improve,  adorn* 
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Its  tender  thoughts  it  bids  the  heart  convev. 

Melt  in  foft  verfe,  or  fwell  in  founding  lay  ; 

In  eafy  numbers  flow’d  the  pleafing  long, 

And  fweet  perfuafion  dwelt  upon  -he  tongue  ; 
From  hence  our  language  firft  became  refin’d. 

And  the  foft  verfe,  exprefs’d  the  fofter  mind. 

The  gentle  youth,  in  fweet  melodious  firains, 
Exprefs  their  anguifh  and  defcrtbe  their  pains  : 
They  own  the  beauties: of  the  fair,  divine! 

Where  loves,  and  graces  all  together  join. 

With  loves  warm  tranfports  all  the  bofom  glows, 
And  with  her  charms,  the  verfe  harmonious  flows. 
Ago  llo,  pleas’d  with  the  delightful  theme, 

Aids  the  fmooth  verfe,  and  animates  the  ftrain  •, 
Th’  harmonious  pow’rs  their  influence  infufe. 

And  bieathe  th*  infpiring  fplrit  of  the  mule: 

Th*  inliven’d  bard,  now  deeds  heroic  fings. 

The  fall  of  empires,  and  the  fate  of  kings; 

O  n  verfe  fublime,  he  mounts  the  bleft  abides, 
Defcribes  the  adls  of  heroer,  and  of  gods. 
Almighty  love!  fuch  is  thy  pow’r  divmc! 

To  humanize,  to  polifli,  and  refine. 


Nature  employ'd  each  charm  upon  the  fair. 

And  fpokc  you,  gen’rous,  virtuous,  good,  flncere  : 
The  love?,  and  graces,  lent  their  gentle  aid, 
o  form  your  rmnds,  and  raife  the  beauteous  maid? 
Bv  cairious  then,  nor  too  indulgent  prc  ve, 

Your  heart*  arc  form’d  to  tendernefs  and  love  5 
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But  mans  rude  paflions  all  the  force  require. 
And  all  the  foftnefs  of  the  heav’nly  fire.  ' 

Your  graceful  form,  your  elegance  and  eafe. 
Made  the  rude  creature  firft  attempt  to  pleafe  * 
His  7oul  enraptur’d,  all  your  charms  approv’d,, 
And  by  hisaukward  manners  fhew’d  he  lov’d. 

He  tri  s  each  art  to  win  upon  the  fair. 

Improves  in  grace,  attention,  form  and  air  % 

The  god  of  love,  the  tender  caufe  maintains, 
And  granted  fome  fuccefs  unto  his  pains  j 
When  thus  encourag’d,  he  ftill  bolder  grows. 
Dares  to  approach  the  fair,  and  tell  his  woes 
The  foothing  {trains  the  gentle  bread  infpire, 
Wilde  love  and  pity,  fan  the  glowing  fire. 

Ye  gen’rous  fair  l  let  prudence  be  your  pirn. 
Nor  truft  too  foon  the  bold  invader,  man  : 

Strip  the  dear  objedt  of  each  fair  difguile, 

'  Kor  let  your  hearts  be  victims  to  your  eyes. 
When  love  claims  entrance  in  the  tender  bread* 
And  each  warm  paflion  aids  the  gentle  gutft  y 
Be  arm'd  with  double  fortitude,,  nor  try 
The  (ok  perfuafion  of  a  melting  figh  : 

Vain  is  your  force,  if  kind  compaflion  aid. 

The  tender  thoughts  of  the  indulgent  maid0 
The  raging  powr,  will  reafon  foon  dethrone. 

And  the  whole  foul,  the  bold  intrudor  own  & 
Then,Joft  to  other  joy,  the  heart  will  rove^ 

Thro*  the  perplexing  labyrinths  of  love* 

F 
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Cupid  finds  entrance  under  gay  diHraife, 

Beware  the  fnares  the  little  god  employs  ; 

in  the  dance,  or  comic  fcene  appears, 

^  iien  mirth  the  heart,  and  mu  he  charms  the  ears ; 
Thefe  pleating  feenes,  difpell  each  gloomy  care. 

And  waft  foft  tranfports  to  the  blooming  fair; 
i  hen  bJufhing  cheeks  proclaim  rhe  poifon  d  dart. 
And  faultring  tongue  betrays  the  taken  heart. 

Diftrufi:  and  anxious  doubts,  will  often  prove* 

The  fad  effects  of  inconfid’rate  love : 

Where  there  is  no  fimiiitude  of  mind. 

Nor  mutual  faith,  nor  genrous  paflbn  bind, 
l^heii  farewell  peace,  a  clouded  fcene  fucceeds, 
Neglefted  love  the  jealous  paffion  breeds : 

No  fweet  enlivni ng  fmiles  the  foul  engage, 

Sufpicion  reigns,  dark  looks,  reproach  and  rage. 

True  love,  is  reafon,  virtue,  pafiion  join’d, 

Thefe  warm  the  gentle  b  ead,  enlarge  the  mind  ; 
Command  the  tender  fentiments  to  flow. 

And  conftitute  our  belt  delights  below. 

A  face  or  air,  may  ftrike  th'  admiring  eyes. 

But  fenfe  and  virtue,  muft  maintain  the  prize. 

Each  graceful  aft,  each  look  and  word,  Ihou  d  prove, 
A  fympathy  of  foul,  and  gen’rous  Jove. 

Fiom  trival  things,  the  greateft  ddcords  rife. 

And  inattention  oft  the  blifs  deftroys ; 

D  fire  to  pleafe,  we  ever  may  exprefs, 

In  tnflmg  afts,  or  decency  of  dr,us0 
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The  nearefl  ties  the  niceft  care  require, 

Kach  warning  a  ,  to  keep  the  glowing  fire ; 

To  us  be  the  pal  (ion  trill  preferv’d  ye,  fair! 
Tender  and  conftant,  gen  rous  and  fmcere. 

I  he  nobleft  plants  will  m  their  growth  decay 
Without  the  influence  of  the  ftrongeft  ray 
Their  tender  bloflbms,  bear  no  fretwnin^  {kv 
And  each  rude  wind  their  verdure  will  deftroy. 

Each  foftn’d  art  that  can  improve,  refine. 

Each  noble  aft,  where  grace  or  goodnefs  fnine ; 
The  joys,  that  from  the  gentle  paffions  flow, 

Ye  gen'rous  fair!  it  is  to  you  we  owe. 

Your  graceful  charms,  are  the  promethean  fire. 
That  ev’ry  worthy  fentiment  infpire  ; 

By  them  enlarg’d,  we  ev’ry  beauty  trace. 

The  pow’rs  of  virtue,  harmony,  and  grace  ; 

The  gen’.ous,  tender,  foci  a  1  paffiens  preve. 

The  fweets  of  friendlhip,  and  the  joys  of  love. 

Yet  can  rude  man,  your  various  chirms  ne^lefl. 
Nor  pay  the  gen’rous  fair  their  due  refpefl  j 
Enlarg’d  in  fcience,  yet  to  beauty  blind, 

And  all  the  foft  fenfations  of  the  mind  ; 

Or  wrapt  in  felf,  morofe,  uncultur'd,  rude. 

By  ev’ry  tender  paffion  unfubdued  ; 

No  kind  affe&ions  can  that  man  employ. 

Where  felf  is  all,  and  gold’s  the  only  joy  ; 

E’en  he,  who  can  the  nobleft  thoughts  exprefs 
With  all  the  pow’rs  of  eafe  and  Eft  addrefs. 
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Miy  want  a  due  regard  unto  your  charms, 

L  honour,  virtue,  truth,  nor  goodnefs  warms* 


Unhappy  fair!  whom  gemrous  paffion  moves, 
Where  dwell  the  graces,  and  rcfide  the  loves! 
How  oft  your  paffions  lead  your  hearts  aftray. 
And  make  thofe  charms  to  worthless  man  a  prey* 
I  is  not  an  outward  form,  a  plea  ling  air.^ 

Thole  gay  deceivers  of  the  thoughtlels  fair, 

Tne  finiles  of  fortune,  nor  the  pomp  ot  (fate, 

7  hat  form  the  man,  or  make  him  truly  great* 

A  tool,  may  fhine  with  lplendour  in  a  car. 

And  a  bafe  wretch  draw  luftre  from  a  (hr; 

Great  parts  themfelves,  may  be  with  guilt  ally'd. 
Or  funk  in  pleafure,  or  be  flave*  to  pride  : 
Heart-merit  wanting,  all  the  reft  is  vain, 

I  nion  with  fuch,  but  leads  to  certain  pain  : 

That  man’s  a  wretch,  who  can  but  dare  deceive. 
And  all  his  parts  but  prove  him  more  a  knave. 

Lift  not  with  ear  indulgent  to  the  lay. 

Which  when  it  moft  pretends,  will  mod  betrays 

See,  that  his  worth,  can  merit  your  concern. 

See,  that  his  heait,  can  love  for  love  return; 
That  heart  fincere,  of  open,  honeft  mind, 

A  foul  that’s  gen  rous,  virtuous,  conftant,  kind; 
Let  eafy  manners,  (till  adorn  the  whole. 
Manners,  that  win,  and  captivate  the  foul  ; 
Something  there  is,  t!  at  in  politenefs  warms, 
Gives  grace  to  virtue,  and  to  gcodnds  charms  s. 
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if  fuch  there  be,  to  him  you  may  reffgti, 

A  heart,  fo  gen’rous,  pure,  and  good  as  thine. 

Some  afk  no  fofter  joys  to  aid  their  loves. 

But  led  by  paffion,  or  as  int’reft  moves, 

Rufti  without  thought,  into  the  nuptial  tie, 

Nor  feek  from  mental  blifs  the  leaf!  fupplv. 

Can  gold  cement  the  union  of  our  minds? 

Or  biefs  thofe  hearts,  nor  love  nor  friendship  binds? 
Each  other  failing  cubits  pow'r  remove? 

Can  it  fupply  the  fad  defers  of  love  ? ' 

How  bleft  the  cheerful  la!i,  and  homely  fwain* 
Who  live  contented  on  the  peaceful  plain  ;  > 

Their  happy  union,  mutual  love  endears. 

Which  ftill  continues  thro*  revolving  years; 

No  anxious  cares t.  difturb  their  happy  Rate,, 

No  mad  ambition  to  be  rich  and  great  ; 

Unknown  thofe  ills,  which  others  blifs  deftrov 
They-  live*,  in  fweet  contentment,  peace  and  joy. 

Oh  happy  they  l  who  do  their  love  engage, 

On  fenfe  and  virtue,  charms  that  lift  ’till1  a^e  • 

Which  heighten  higher  as  they’re  more  poirefb. 

And  more  and  more  make  the  pofleflor  bleft. 

* 

Friendfhip  and  love,  we  mutually  enjoy. 

Both  muft  remain,  or  both  together  dye } 

Tis  worth  and  goodnefs  muft  their  pow’r  maintain. 
And  without  merit  bcautys  charms  are  vain  : 
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But  when  with  fweetncfs  and  good-nature  join'd. 
We  ev  ry  blifs  in  full  perfection  find; 

Infpird  by  thefe,  the  love  feraphic  flows. 

And  all  s  divine  that  in  the  bofom  glows. 

Each  tender  pleafure  glads  the  happy  minds, 
Whom  love  unites,  and  gen'rous  pafiion  binds; 
There,  gay ly  wanton,  e/’ry  love  and  grace. 

And  jcy  flows  fparkling  in  the  heav'nly  face; 
Each  feene  of  life,  their  mutual  blifs  improves, 
Nor  can  its  woes  difturb  their  happy  loves. 

Still  the  kind  heart  enlarged  paffion  ihares, 

When  tender  offspring  crave  parental  cares; 

There  s  the  foft  pleafure  w  hich  the  mind  enjoys 
When  innocence,  and  beauty,  virtue  rife. 

Oh  pleafing  joy  t  the  fweet  employment  brings, 
To  plant  the  stock,  from  which  fair  knowledge  Ip] 
To  bid  the  dawning  beams  of  reafon  (hine. 

And  cultivate,  each  fentiment  divine  I 

Yet  feek  not  here,  for  blifs  without  allav. 

Nor  paint  the  pleafing  feenes  of  life,  too  gay  ; 
The  thorn  (fell  lurks  beneath  the  blooming  role. 
Nor  are  our  pureft  joys  unmix'd  with  woes ; 
Enjoy  the  good,  with  cheerful,  eafy  mind. 

In  adverfe,  firm,  contented,  and  refign’d. 

E’er  loves  foft  tranfports  all  the  foul  engage. 
Look  on  its  woes,  nor  let  the  torrent  rage; 
Love,  which  at  firft  is  kindled  into  fire. 

May  blaze  awhile,  but  yet  will  foon  expire : 

On  its  warm  joys,  Ihou’d  calmer  joys  attend,  ‘ 
And  with  the  Jover,  join  the  gen’rous  iriend  $' 
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Life,  big  with  ills,  will  frequently  demand3 
The  kind  affiftance  of  a  tender  hand. 

E#er  the  firm  union  finally  is  join’d, 

A  Ac  your  fond  heart,  with  calm,  confidVatc  mind. 
Can  love  unite  you  ?  can  its  gen  rous  ties 
Leave  you  unweded  to  all  other. joys? 

Can  you  (till  fhare  with  him,  the  grief,  the  woe. 
And  all  the  fcenes  thro1  which  we  pafs  below? 

For  ills  there  are,  which  ev’ry  mortal  prove. 

Griefs  that  are  fofdned  by  a  mutual  love. 

When  adverfe  fcenes  diftrefs,  or  forrows  flow, 

When  difcontent  fits  low'ring  on  the  brow, 

Can  you  ftill  calm  the  mind  with  cheerful  mien? 
Difptl  the  care,  and  fpeak  the  foul  ferene  ? 

When  ficknefs  faddens,  bear  an  equal  part  ? 

Share-  in  the  pain,  and  prove  the  melting  heart? 

Nothing  on  earth  fo  amiable  appears* 

As  a  kind  females  fympathizing  tears  ; 

The  pearly  drop,  diixii’d  from  beauties  eye. 

And  the  loft  bofom  heaving  With  the  figh. 

Sorrows  improv’d,  bid  nobleft  pleafurei  rife, 

And  prelent  ills  enlarge  our  future  joys  ; 

Still  cheering  hope,  a  pleafing  profpeft  yields, 

And  in  the  defert  paints  tlyiian  fields. 

From  gloomy  clouds,  emerge  enlivening  beams* 

And  barren  rocks  conceal  refreftiing  fireams. 

Guided  by  her,  we  happier  fcencs  pui  fue, 

Where  bjifs  flows  tn,  immortal  itij,  ana  new-, 
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And  thus  enlarg'd,  the  great  afpiring  mrnd, 

Leaves  earths  low  vanities  and  joys  behind, 

The  worlds  on  high,  attraft  its  chief  regard,  * 

There,  fixt  its  blifs,  and  there,  its  hopes  reward. 

May  fate,  dear  fair  l  its  ble flings  dill  encrcafe, 
jS  ili  crown  your  life  with  happinefs  and  peace  , 

With  thefe,  may  virtues  coafeious  joys  unite. 

To  aid  the  blifs,  and  yield  a  fare  delight 
That  peace  of  mind,  which  innocence  bellows*. 

Grown  of  our  joys,  and  foft'ner  of  our  woes. 

Beauty  wirh  goodnefs,  will  dill  brighter  dime, 

And  the  foft  union,  make  the  whole  divine:* 

Beauty  and  good,  from  the  fame  iource  anfe, 

Emblems  of  heav’n,  and  offspring  of  the  fines. 

May  guardian  angels !  wc;t  with  watchful  care, 

And  thro’  lifes  ftormy  fea  pi  fedl  the  fair  •, 

With  joy  receive  you  to  that  happy  fcene. 

Where  love  and  friendfhip  hold  their  golden  reign  1 
Where  nought  that’s  mortal, ,  fhall  the  foul  annoy,. 

And  no  misfortune  break  the  folid  joy. 

Farewell  1  be  bled - accept  this  lad  adieu, 

The  verfe,  that  flows  to  friendfhip,  love,  and  you,  , 

The  gen'rous  mind,  a  pleafing  pain  enjoys,  . 

Some  tears  to  friendfhip,  and  to  love  fome  fighs* 

Ye  balmy  gales  l  •  the  grateful  offring  bear. 

Ye  gentle  Zephyrs  |  waft  it  to  the  fair ; 

Ye  loves  I  breathe  all  that  friendfhip  can  impart* ,  - 
And  the  bed  wifhes  of  an  honed  heart# 
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